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	1. The Letter

**¡Hola! I'm back! I'm truly sorry for being out of sight for almost a year *sigh* It's just... school is getting me on my nerves and I really don't have time to write anything.**

** Anyway...** **This story takes place when Hiccup is 19, Valka didn't disappear and Ruffnut is dating Fishlegs.** **Note: This story is inspired by 'The Hiccstrid Collection' by One-Crazed-Up-Dragon. **

_**Chapter I : The Letter**_

It was a good, comfortably warm day in Berk, for Berkians, working in a day like this is called torturing. So people were strolling down the village, enjoying a mug of ale, chatting, or just relaxing...

Well, not everybody does.

Stoick was -for the fifty fifth time- punishing the twins for yak tipping [1] and ordering them to get the yaks standing up again.

Hiccup was working in the forge, designing a new fire prevention system after the old one was destroyed by Snotlout in one of his tricks.

Astrid. Well, she was... chasing Tuffnut after he almost set her hair on fire.

A normal day.

Until..

A messenger from another island came to the harbor.

The man was tall, even taller than Hiccup, he had a blonde long hair that reached his shoulders with shiny blue eyes. He was wearing all-black armor, with a double-headed axe. "Can I see the chief?" asked the messenger.

"What do you want from him?" Fishlegs, who was the closest to him answered.

The messenger eyes narrowed. " I have a letter for him."

Snotlout heard the conversation and decided to pipe in. "I can deliver it to him." Snotlout said.

"Sorry, kiddo. But I have to deliver it myself." The messenger glared at Snotlout. Snotlout frowned. He wasn't a kid!

"I'm not a kid. And do-" Snotlout was trying to finish his word when he felt a knife pressed on his throat. "Say another word, and you'll be silent forever." The messenger threatened him.

Snotlout gulped and nodded. The messenger slowly took the knife away. And said : "Now, will someone tell where can I find the chief?"

"I do." Everybody turned in the direction of the voice.

It was Stoick.

He saw the people gathered in the harbor. And decided to go and what is going on.

"Who are you, young man? And what are you doing here?" He asked.

The messenger bowed down.

"I'm Aleksander Vørlasikadessen from Valiyrdi tribe. I have a letter for you from, Uh..." he looked at the paper he was carrying. "Stalliana, Olaf, Sèkar, Harald, Ragnar and Vlad Haddock."

Meanwhile, Hiccup saw the messenger talking to his father, he wondered : "What does he want? I must go and find out." He walked to the main square of the village where they were standing. By the time he reached the gathering he heard the name 'Vlad Haddock'.

"WHAT?!" He screamed.

**Ta-daa cliffhanger! ** **I will update next time on Tuesday 14/7/2015.** **Adios!**

**Update 2 : I fixed the stuffed lines, sorry for that :(**


	2. Back To Valiyrdi Island Part I

**¡Hola! I want to thank everybody for their support!**

**For people who see that the story was updated yesterday, there's a time difference between Denmark and the place you live in.**

**Shoutouts :**

**Reviewer543 (I don't know the whole number): Hmm.. good point, I'll think about it. **

**One-Crazed-Up-Dragon : Gracias! :)**

**Tatjana1d: Yep!**

**Alright, here we go!**

_**Chapter II : Back in Valiyrdi Island - Part I**_

It was another dragon raid.

A big raid.

Sqwaks and roars could be heard everywhere.

A girl was trying to hide from a Nadder. The Nadder approached the girls and roared. In the same moment, two swords stabbed the Nadder, falling to the ground.

"Sèkar! Why are ya hidin' fro' tha' Naddeh?! [2]" a voice boomed.

"I couldn't find my sword, Uncle Ragnar." she said. "And I guess I know who took it." She glared.

"Oh come on, Sèkar! Why'd you always blame me?" Asked another man who was standing behind Ragnar.

"Oh shut up Vlad! I know that you took it and gave it to that redhead bimbo Slaikki!" She glared daggers at him.

"And how you knew?" He deadpanned.

Sèkar facepalmed.

"Basically I saw you making out with her at the bakery's window!"

"What? She's my girlfriend now!" He said sharply.

"Since when? Did you break up with one of your backup girlfriends?" She hissed.

Vlad gasped.

"I don't know what you're talking about!"

**A/N:(Let's not hear the rest of the conversation.)**

Sèkar Haddock was an adopted girl whom her father found her in place they called Ana-Tollia **(Anatolia : Al-Anadul : Central Turkey)** and decided to adopt her. She stood for 5'6", She carried a double-headed axe.

Vlad Ragnar Haddock was her cousin. A typical viking, literally. He stood for 7'4" and had bulging muscles everywhere. He could beat anyone in a combat. Blue eyes, Brown hair, every single girl wanted a piece of him. **[STOLEN LINE :) ]**

Ragnar Haddock was a skilled fighter, he stood for 6'5", also a typical viking, Brown eyes with red hair. He carried a sword, a dozen of throwing knives and a spear.

Ragnar got mad at Vlad and Sèkar for fighting and sent them home. After all, he still had to help repairing the damage.

**C,L,I,F,F,H,A,H,G,E,R!**

**Cu!**


	3. Back To Valiyrdi Island Part II

**Hola! sorry *dodges tomato* for not updating *dodges another tomato* for a long time, but I *gets hit by a rock in the head* Ow! That hurt! Anyway, I had a Chemistry test (C6H12O6 Will never let me go -._.-)...**

**anyway, shoutouts:**

**midnightsky0612 (Chapter 1) : Thank you!**

**midnightssky0612 (chapter 2) : Sure he does..**

**Lovesbugsalot : EVIL CLIFFIEEEEEES :3 CLIFFIEEEEEEEEEEEEEES :3**

**AutumnHaddock : Here it is!**

**Toothless lover 13 : dude, calm down! I made only 2 cliffhangers!**

**Alright, enough for that, here it comes!**

**_Chapter III: Back In Valiyrdi Island Part II_**

" I said that she's my girlfriend!"

"Shut up! I'm going to tell her about you and your girlfriends!"

Of course, this was the everlasting fight between Sèkar and Vlad.

They approached their house, still fighting.

Her mother was still awake, even that it was 4 o'clock.

Sèkar pushed the door and entered.

"Ah, here you are, I've been lookin' for ya all night." Her mother said.

Sèkar and Vlad froze, if she said that she was looking for them. They must be in big -really big- trouble.

"Yes m-ma'am?" Vlad stuttered.

"I wanted to tell ya tha' we are leavin' next week for a visit to Berk. Where ya uncle Stoick an' his family. Valka an' Hiccup."

Vlad groaned.

"Do we really have to go?"

"Shut up you asshole! Last time you visited them was 11 years ago!" Sèkar slapped him.

**(A/N : most of the swearing in this story (exactly 68.56%) is said by Sèkar :P)**

"Ow!" He cried in pain.

"Sèkar is right, we need to visit them as a reunion."

"At least, I can see how much our little runt Hiccup has grown." He huffed.

Sèkar slapped him again.

"OW!" He screamed.

"Stop talking about him like that! What if he grew up and became stronger than you?" She hissed.

He was speechless.

"THEN SHUT IT ASSHOLE!" She slapped him again and stomped to her room.

**Sèkar Point Of View**

I can't believe how much Vlad hates Hiccup. I really felt sorry for Hiccup for all these years of bullying by that ****** ***** *** Vlad, I can't even believe that he's my cousin! I'm talking about Vlad of course.

I heard my door knocking, Probably it's Vlad trying to kill me.

Suprisingly, it was my father, Harald standing with a stern look on his face.

"I' .Screwed" I said to myself.

"Sèkar, we need to talk. You really have to stop attacking Vlad now. He'll be a chief someday." He said sternly.

I gagged, just the idea of him as a chief makes me feel like I would throw up!

"Oh really?" I said. "What island in the nine realms would accept him?"

"We don't know yet, we're going to Berk to talk about it with your uncle Stoick." He simply said and continued.

"I think his son will kill himself out of shame. He'll never be a real viking chief." He sighed.

Wait a second! That means Vlad might bgecome their chief! Argh!

Hiccup is in real danger. If Vlad finds out about that, he'll kill Hiccup and his family to become the chief!

"Does Vlad know about that?" I asked.

"Of course not! It's a surprise for his next birthday! Don't tell about anything." He smiled.

"Heck, I won't" I thought.

**Stoick Point Of View**

I grabbed the letter for that strange messenger, who went back to his ship. He's very strange.

I went back home to read it carefully. I called Valka to come over to read it with me.

_Dear Stoick._

_We -Haddocks in Valyirdi- are coming for a visit to Berk. Stalliana is very exhausted and wants to enjoy the warmth of Berk._

_Also, I want to start grooming Vlad so he can be the next chief (I'm sure you won't select your son as a chief)._

_Harald Stein Sigmar Haddock Jr._

_Note: I hope you found the Nest! I want to see his head!_

"You won't let them do that!" Valka shouted.

"Of course not, I'm not letting them. Hiccup will be the next chief whatever happens."

"I remember the lad since the last time they came. Astrid really hate him. He tried to flirt with her and whatever she does he consists on flirting." Valka said.

"Ah, I wonder what will be Hiccup's reaction..." Stoick thought loudly.

**2 Hours Later - Hiccup's Room **

"Argh!" Hiccup banged his head against the wooden wall of the house.

"Hiccup! Calm down!" Astrid tried to comfort him, but her effort was useless.

His mother told him the news. And he had been upset since then.

One, he really hated Vlad. Who always punched the lights out of him.

Two, he was selected to be the new chief, not some male beast in the form of a human.

Three, he didn't want anybody to touch Astrid, especially him.

"What *bang* should *bang* I do?" Hiccup continued banging his head.

"Look, Hiccup. Nobody is gonna take your heir title from you." She lifted his chin up. "nor take me away from you." She kissed him.

Hiccup sighed.

"I- I just have the feeling that still hate me. Like my uncle, Harald. He probably still think of me as a runt."

Astrid frowned. "Don't let anybody make you lose your belief in yourself. You're amazing, cute, caring, and let's not forget handsome." She smiled.

Hiccup smiled but didn't say anything.

"Come on. Let's go to the Great Hall to have lunch. We'll figure something out." She dragged him away.

**Alright, another chapter done. Again. I want to say sorry for not updating for a long time. As I said. I had an exam and I still have two more exams. Wish me luck :)**

**Anyway, you might wait until Wednesday to update.**

**MAKSIMILLIJAN ALEKSANDROVICH ISTRULAJICAIEV THE FOURTH OUT!**


	4. The Arrival & The Trouble

**¡Hola! You guys are freakin' awesome!**

**22 Favorites, 23 follows, 12 reviews (including the PM) and 1537 views!**

**Gracias Everybody! :D**

**Now, Shoutouts:**

**Midnightsky1098: They hate him mooooore than you can imagine :-P**

**(Spoiler: Sèkar doesn't hate Hiccup at all.)**

**Alejg : Muito Gracias Senhor :)**

**Guest : No need to wait :)**

**OneiroiOfNyx who sent a PM :Erm... Thanks...**

**Anyway, let's get into the story!**

_**Chapter IV: The Arrival & The Trouble**_

The rest of the week was very nerve-racking for the Berk Dragon Academy. Well...

Because Vlad and his family still killed dragons.

The gang, along with a few other teenagers had to hide the dragons somewhere outside the village, or they might get killed.

Snotlout and the twins had to move away the feeding stations, dragon stables, dragon breeding nurseries and rock slabs from houses away so the family won't suspect of anything.

Fishlegs and Gustav had to count the dragons on Berk to make sure that no dragons were missing.

Hiccup, Astrid, Astrid's brother Carlo, Carlo's wife Nadya and a few other people had to drive the dragons to Dragon Island. Which was quite hard to do ( Well, it's hard to try to control over 2000 dragons. Right?)

"Are we really supposed to do this?" Nadya groaned.

"Nadya, I told ya that we're supposed to do that. At least for my future brother-in-law." Carlo smirked.

"I can hear you, Carlo." Hiccup deadpanned.

"Anyway, we're going to split up.

Nadya, you and Carlo help driving out the dragon in the eastern part from the docks to the main square." Hiccup said. The couple nodded and left to finish their mission.

"Lina and Lilya, you take the western part. From the Thorstons house to the forge. Astrid and I will do the rest."

They nodded and walked away.

"Are you sure we can do this?" Astrid asked.

"Sure."

Astrid sighed.

**2 Days later.**

The gang finished hiding every dragon-related thing from the island, although it was very hard.

"Oh gods, I'm so worried." Hiccup said. He was never that worried. Even when he shot Toothless down.

The family will arrive at Berk today.

"We're all worried." Snotlout was the most worried one out of them. He keeps imagining how strong Vlad is.

Astrid thought of the girl, Sékar. What if Hiccup falls in love with her? Will Hiccup abandon her? She doesn't know how does she look like!

Fishlegs was terrified that Vlad will keep bullying him. Last time they visited, Vlad locked him in Mildew's house. That day, he got his first punishment from his parents.

Suddenly, a horn was blown. They are here.

Vlad landed first, followed by his father Ragnar then Sèkar.

Hiccup gasped. He couldn't believe how tall and muscular Vlad is.

Snotlout gulped, how he even can be related to that beast!?

"Well, isn't that my little runt of a cousin?" Vlad mocked him.

Hiccup was ready to punch the lights out of him but Snotlout and Tuffnut grabbed him from his back.

Sèkar approached them, Astrid could feel the stress in the girl's chest.

"Hi." Sèkar quietly said. "I'm Sèkar, Hiccup's cousin."

Well, looks like she isn't interested in Hiccup.

Snotlout pushed Astrid and made his way to the girl putting the biggest smug grin he could give.

"By the way, I'm Snotlout, Hiccup's cousin. Nice to meet you."

Sèkar seemed to be grumpy.

"Sèkar!" Somebody called.

Sèkar turned around, grinned and ran to the person.

"Long time no see, aunt Valka." She smiled.

The women walked away, leaving Hiccup, the four men, Astrid and Fishlegs. Snotlout was too terrified to stay near Vlad.

"So, that's Hiccup?" Ragnar said while pointing to Hiccup who was standing a few feet away.

"Yes, that's my son" Stoick said proudly.

"What a nuisance." Harald muttered.

"Really, you should've had sex with Valka again. You cannot let him be the chief!" Ragnar hissed.

"Don't talk about my son like that!" Stoick said. "He'll become the chief on his next birthday!"

"That's why I came here. I'm thinking of resigning and joining Berk again. So I can help grooming Vlad to be the next chief." Ragnar said.

"I said Hiccup will be the chief!"

"Let me ya something, Stoick. Hiccup isn't even considered a Viking. He hasn't got the qualities of a Viking chief." Harald said.

"He grew up. Yes, but he's still small compared to Vlad. And he doesn't have any muscles." Ragnar added.

"The village needs someone who is like Vlad. Like a real viking."

Stoick sighed. Knowing that he won't win this fight.

**Suddenly...**

** !**

**Hey! I got some time to finish this chapter! I'll try to update ASAP, I just love this story!**

**Stick around yeah!**

**MAKSIMILLIJAN ALEKSANDROVICH ISTRULAJICAIEV THE FOURTH OUT!**


	5. Degrading

**Good Morning Midnight! This is Maksimillijan Aleksandrovich Istrulajicaiev IV, your favorite writer here at FFCN! Everytime I check the stats of this story I'm like "OMG OMG I'm so loved", 27 follows, 30 favorites, more than 2400 views and 15 reviews!**

**Thank you Very much!**

**¡Muchas Gracias!**

**¡Muitos Gracias!**

**Merci Beaucoup!**

**Muchi Grazie! (Italians, did I spell it wrong?)**

**شكرا****لكم****جميعا****!**

**)****last one was Arabic hehe :D)**

**Shoutouts: **

**AutumnHaddock : CLIFFIEEEEEEEEEEES :3**

**Nightclaw's Shadow : Because A CLIFFIEEEEEEEEEEEE :3**

**NTYTekHTTYDFan (did I spell it right?) : Trust me, you'll really want to punch them.**

**Midnightsky0612 : Hehe, same opinion :3 **

**Toothless lover 13 : Because a cliffhanger :3 CLIFFFFFFIE :3**

**HappyPup1 : Here it goes! **

**By the way, I want to thank One-Crazed-Up-Dragon and Midnightsky1098 for the continuous support : )**

**Also, sorry for the delay. I had a very busy month.**

**ENJOY!**

_**Chapter V : Vlad vs Astrid- Stoick vs Ragnar**_

_**(Don't worry, this chapter is just arguements between people up there, not physical :*)**_

**Vlad vs Astrid **

This situation was the worst thing that Astrid could get into.

She was sitting along with the gang on their table, chatting about regular staff. The weather, dragon training (almost silently), Hiccup latest inventions. Just regular stuff...

When..

"Oooh, look! It's the Valkyrie I saw last night falling from Valhalla!" Yep, you were right. It's Vlad. He was staring at Astrid. Mainly her female organs.

"Shut up." Astrid hissed.

"Oh come on Astrid, divine beauty. I know you want me."

"You can't resist the urge to kiss these biceps." He said kissing this biceps.

Snotlout ran to the nearest bucket and threw up.

"Well, now he knows how do I feel."

"I'm a heir, anything you need can provided by me. Including satisfication of sex." He continued.

"Shut up. I have a boyfriend." Astrid wanted to slap him. Really she did.

"Whatever. I guess you've had sex with that ******* of a boyfriend and his friends like ten times. Whore." Vlad said loudly.

Next second, he didn't feel his family jewels, stomach or face as Astrid, Hiccup and Sèkar punched and kicked him. **(Forget about the "Arguments" :P)**

"IF YOU DARE TO SAY THAT AGAIN TO HER I PROMISE I'LL KILL YOU AND SHOVE YOU IN LAVA YOU ASSHOLE!" Sèkar slapped over and over.

Vlad tried to stop them, but no effort.

Astrid gave a good swift to the family jewels.

"STOP!" A voice boomed.

It was Stoick.

"What in the name of Thor is happening?! Why are ya hitting my Vlad!?" Ragnar screamed.

Hiccup left angrily. He didn't want to see anyone. He wanted to rip off Vlad and tear him to pieces.

"Hiccup!" Astrid shouted.

"Fishlegs! What happened here?!" Stoick demanded an answer.

"Uh, Vlad flirted with Astrid. She refused his offerings which are very dirty words I cannot say. Also said a very degrading thing to both Hiccup and Astrid."

"What is it?" Stoick said.

"I cannot say it. I'm sorry but it's very degrading."

"Sèkar, what did he say?" Ragnar asked "I swear to gods Vlad didn't say anything!"

"Uhh, he said that she had sex with H-Hiccup and h-his friends like ten times, a-and he called h-her a w-w-whore." She stuttered.

The villagers who were in the great hall gasped.

"YOU ARE LYING! HE DIDN'T SAY ANYTHING!" Ragnar lunged towards Sèkar to hit her. But was stopped by Astrid.

"No one ever touches her." She said through gritted teeth.

**(A/N: Now, let's quit this part. We'll return to it after Ragnar took Vlad to the healer.)**

**Stoick vs Ragnar**

"You should have stopped them!" Ragnar said. "They almost had Vlad losing his manhood!"

**(Hahaha :3)**

"If Hiccup said what Vlad had said, I would disown him."

"I don't care! Hiccup and his girl must be punished!" Ragnar hissed.

"Why!?" Valka cut in. She would never do that do her son and his girlfriend.

"One, Because they've almost broke my son's jaw. Two, they injured a heir!"

Stoick almost lost his temper.

"I told you, Ragnar! Hiccup will be the next chief!"

"Stop ranting, Stoick." Ragnar sneered. "He'll destroy everything in a second!"

"Ragnar is right, you must punish your son. Also, the girl can be betrothed to Hiccup as a punishment. Als-" Harald tried to say. But was cut off by pain shooting in his back and head.

Well, that happens when a 48-year-old red-bearded older sibling sends you flying to the wall.

**Astrid P.O.V**

ARGH! I WANT TO PUNCH THIS HALF-SON OF A TROLL TO THE WALL! HOW DARE HE DEGRADE ME AND MY FRIENDS AND MY BOYFRIEND!?

I felt a hand lay on my shoulder.

"WHAT DO YOU WANT NOW!?" I almost unleashed my full powers on the human in front of me. Then I realized it was Fishlegs.

"Oh Thor! Sorry Fishlegs! I didn't think it might be you!"

"Not now Astrid. We need to find Hiccup. At least we need to make sure that he's not planning to murder Vlad and his family."

He's right. We need to find Hiccup.

**Alright! Another chapter done!**

**I know, too cliche, too fast. Sorry for that..**

**Stick around yeah!**

**MAKSIMILLIJAN ALEKSANDROVICH ISTRULAJICAIEV THE FOURTH OUT!**


	6. EXTREM DISCLAIMER I'M SO SORRY

Good Morning everyone, I'm Maria Aleksandrova Istrulajicaiev, Maksimillijan's sister.

I have some really bad news for you, Maksimillijan Aleksandrovich Istrulajicaiev VI died yesterday 11/1/2016 21:29 out of Brain Cancer, I'll take this account and try to continue the unfinished stories...

Thank you for support.

Maria Aleksandrova Istrulajicaiev


End file.
